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**Well,** Miss Jenny said briskly, above the
^your girl's          and left you,                you can find

time to come out and see your kinfolks^ can?t you?"

Horace grinned a little. "To tell the truth, I came
out to get something to I don't think that one
woman In ten has any aptitude for housekeeping^ but
my place Is certainly not In the home.**

"Yon mean/5 Miss Jenny corrected^ "that not one
In ten has sense enough to marry a decent cook.**

"Maybe they have more sense and consideration for
others than to spoil decent cooks/9 he suggested*

"Yes," young Bayard said^ "even a cookll quit work
when she gets married.**

"Bat5s de troof," Simons propped in a slightly florid
attitude against the sideboard^ In a collarless boiled
shirt and his Sunday pants (It Is Thanksgiving Day)
and reeking a little of whisky in addition to his normal
odors^ agreed, "I had to fin* Euphrony fo* new cookin*
places de fust two mont^ we wuz mailed,"

Dr. Peabody saids "Simon must have married some-
body elsess cook.'*

"Fd rather marry somebody else^s cook than some-
body else's wife/5 Miss Jenny snapped*

"Miss Jenny Ps Narcissa reproved. "You hush.**

"Pm sorry/5 Miss Jenny said Immediately. **I wasn^t
saying that at you,'Horace; It just popped Into my
head* I was talking to you? Loosh Peabody, You think,
just because you*ve eaten off of us Thanksgiving and
Christmas for sixty years9 that you can come into my
own house and laugh at mes don?t you?"

^ Miss Jenny !** Narcissa repeated* Horace put
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